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Hampton Court, the princess was seized with the pains
of labour. She was hurried into a chaise and driven off
at the risk of her life at full gallop to St. James's,
where in less than an hour after her arrival, the un-
fortunate lady was delivered. The queen was roused at
one in the morning with the news of the flight; she
instantly dressed, ordered coaches, hurried after the
singular fugitives, and by four found herself at St.
James's at the bedside of her daughter-in-law. The
king's fury at his son's escapade knew no bounds.
Scoundrel and puppy, knave and fool, liar and coward,
were on his lips at every moment. It was all Walpole's
fault, for forcing his master to settle 50,000?. a year on
the ingrate, and so make him independent for life.

Walpole took the royal storm with his usual com-
posure. At the same time he knew very well that the
feud between the king and the prince was also a struggle
between himself and the Opposition. The prince was
nothing without Oarteret and Pultenoy, Bolingbroke
and Chesterfield. Some of his own colleagues, too, were
less intrepid than himself. They were less disposed
than he was to burn their boats, to cut off all hopes
of future honour and emolument, and Lord Hardwicke
especially remonstrated against the asperity of the
message by which the king turned his son out of
doors. This only made Walpole more determined to
hold to his own course against prince, opposition,
and trimming colleagues. The Chancellor, the Duke
of Newcastle, and others who were of the same
mind, were for giving the prince another chance
of making his submission. No, said Walpole, there
is nothing like taking it "short at first." The prince
wards, "fought dagger out of sheath, I did so in theer would never forsakeghofa, pp,
